D ToURNA

m NOW

V'Y, 1881

1 FOR IiINI-Ii',
NTED:
FHISCOUNTY,

YON PICTURES.

o l.‘i Htp
2

-
ppw NAYEN S5

RAZE
XLE GREA

GRTHERN

710E RAILROAD LANDS

mata Senli

4 1 B

p
nee .
N A #‘\_ L]

B, F. SCHWEIER,

THE CONSTITUTION—-THE UNION- : A

AN
LA AL L2

N 1)

THE

ENTORCEMENT OF

THE I.AWS,

E

ditor and Proprietor.

vOL. XLIL

R—

. PENNA.. WEDNESDAY. SEPTEMBER 26, 1888,

With Thea

FEODUOR

IVORSAY.

It was not

hers was sl

e

l.':l'.b
quietly be
the whiteness of
fron-gruy of
1is, grouped

. Suggested

place, but
ng ful
L, evs se11 111

unche hiw sky

A
ra walk,

t trout in that
to htmselfl, and do be-
SUmmer.
times
mlly wisit., Rather

should die

iown here next

Lt sand

18, from & Jittle red

he ehildren came

twenty of them, and

t, a8 if In & Lurry,
Jdmawing her

. s she came

1 in the snow.

ntarily checked

OWeT Walk He
I ce oapposile

%

4

hal ne
the

its full and handsome
hiopd his beard. *°1
ture—perhaps taste

w Nivine a mouth!™
hearmng him wonld have
e or those words agree-
s who uttersd them
st [ace, and was appar-
tender and chivalrous
vmen Lad ever «
Feador IYOmsay, and
that this one

v inesl

id Lnd
ras Dend

mingled with a
p the man's face as
v upon the seat of
ut besule her, chaled
now, and Lbod hands-
f=mpies,
her,
auly

s ST A L ad
surgested a lack of
wier.

at & fortunate fellow I am, he

1 imseil, when she openesd

et the deep and carvest
wWi.

ure Detter?™ he sald softly.

you have sprained your

furs about

perfectly at

a little pleased

iis =stranger such

o hurt my ankle,™
n very weak voice, for
itense, though somethin
lush to her cheeka,
ip the Hoes and sald:
to drive yon

permit me

v

she
Lthe

trouble you,'
ctly, feeling on

" he ingquired, 1gnoring

;the b

ouse
h.this s e.
back and clasped her
. eyesd closed, her
spead Lo which

liis horse,
hiad almost reached
olse she had designa.
ung man trudging
, hiis arms swiunging
nead bent as he
aside for the sleigh

1is eyes, and his face |

I astopishment, a
anger mingling with it
y, though he gave

up before the
man stood and
sudden!y sprang for-
he stranger almost

{ greater or

better |

| (Ng, As

| she

alarmed at her pallor.’

D'Orsay smiled, and made a gesture
with his hand as if It was an ofemnse
easily forgiven.

For an Instant the two men looked
at each other. Edgar, browned and
bearded, with erect mien and noble
face, took the gaze of that siender and
graceful man, with his patrician face,
liis deep and powerful gray eyes, and
from that moment the two instinctively
hated each other,

“Will you go for the doctor, Ron-
ald?" said Mrs. Earle; “‘something
mwust be applied to allay the swelling
and the pain.™

Fdgar le
lnoked admiringly at the handsome
siranger, feeling unknowiugly that per-
sonal magnelism which he exerted in
lesa degree over all women
and many men, advanced toward lum
and said:

“Accept my thanks for voar kind-
ness to my daughter, She would have
suffered still more, but for your atten-
tion. ™

**1 am very giad I could serve you
or her,” he replled. “Forgive me if 1
persist in remainmg until 1 know the
doctor’s wverdict, Such accidenls are
very troublesome somelimes*

Lucia, lying there with closed syes,
heard his sweet, deep voice talking
with her mother—heard 1t without
knowing carlug what were the
words: but she vaguely felt that there
was soriething powerfully atiractive in
those Lones, as Lthere was in the face
that had bent so solicitously above her.,

1»Orsay knew belter Lthan to limger
too long, and when the doctor had said
it was & severe sprain, and would take
weeks Lo recover wholly, he bade them
adleu, and rode up to the only
the town. The landlord was obsedqui-

ine

ous, for In this scason a4 guest was rare. |

[ will take your best room for a
week or two,'* carelessly sald 1D Orsay,
and lugged up to that room his sketeli-
bLooK and portmanteau,

e had
hurried
the cily;

dinner, and then push on to

but with

u few winter sketchies here and there,
which would be something new. lle
threw himsell down before the filre 1n
his room, and waved Lhe servant away
who had come in with a light.

The man's face was not so much evil
ns reckless amd selish—and that, ju-
lead, i evil enough. A selflsh Sybarite
e looked, despite hia homely surround-

he sat with his feet stretched
toward the biaze, liis white band slowly
smootinng lus golden, Vandyke-shaped
beard, lils eyes having a dreamy smile
in them, He took out a cigar-case and
lit a elgar, saying:

“These little countiry places are not

s0 bad , after all. What & piquant game |

that young plonghman wili make il
Well, let me have a Lit of recrestion
the shape of a harmleas fdirtation,
then back to town and work, "™
Then, mustngly watching Lthe amoke:
“Curious how that girl niil settle down
into & humdrum old matron, by Jovel™

o

D'Orsay tramped over the flelds with |

his sketeh-book under Lia arm, and
Liis stay the cocutry made
two or three masterly sx=lches, for the
man was tal 4 had already
mounted high ug Indder., DBuat
almost every eve: ! hum in the
room which held Lueia Eadle, showing
her ske talking glowingly of his
future and his art, resding to her, sit-
on u low r
every movement grace
of his eyes expressing much, but sug-
eealing more to the glil who lay and
listened, her leart aroused, her whole
life inovesd deeply, never satisfled,
There came a Nush and a fever to her
life, u terrible longing for some vague,
Indetinite something which
forever the calm content, the certain
joy she hiad known before he came—
whiie she looked forwan! to a life with
Ronald Edgar., She looked forward to
that now, but with an uncomfortable
duliness that I

during

nted,

i
les,

I; every glance

ned alouost
The girl drunk the cup which this man
held to her lips, without strength to
refuse 1. What could the iunnocent,
the wenk and unsophlusticated eouuntry
[ t o danger she
not f That I'Orsay
good care she should npot kKnow,
e, surely not Luclia or ber mother
new the Kind of a man who had come
to be & eo aud expectad visitor,
Even 3Mr. E . Zrud and suspiclous
ut first, yielled to the charm of
D'Orsay s mannper, and was load in his
piraise,

March

girl do
&even

1t
stant

had long sinece come, bearing

its lust days s faint and sweet pre-
mounition of the Juns al was in so
near # future, There had been an
early thuw, and patches of gray meadow
aud field apprared under the warm
sun's rayse.  DBuack of the school house,
upon & little knoll. half a dozen pine
trees made a favorite spot in summer

and apparently the soft wind tempted |

D'Orsay to walk back and forth there
when Lucia’s shool was dismissed,

Edgar, walking by, saw him there,
amnd In & moment more the children
came flocking out. The little, elegant
figure, with its sketchi-book eternally
uuder its arm, paused in its walk and
jeaned against a tree, walching for
Lucta,

Edgar, his eves flashing Ore, all the
unhappiness he had Known for the past
few weeks goading him on toa mad
fury ot jealousy aud suspicion, walke
on out of sight, Lut not out of sight of
the schoo! house.

It seemed to his throbbing eves and
brain that Lucia would wpever come
out; then he began to hope it was not
an assignation—that she did not know
the artist was waiting for her, as he
haidl ut Orst thought she did, and a
gleam of hope dawned in his soul as he
thought.

During the fve minutes he stood, he
went over again in his mind, as he was
continually doing now, all the phases
of the changes in Lucia. How of late
bad actually avolded him, hal
shrunk from his look, had colored and
withdrawn if be had touched her ever

so lightly—how last nught be bhad beg-

ged for a parting kiss, and she had
murmured something about not worthy,
and he had (ercely :uhqi “were her
lips then ar sher's?? She had not

replied, save to hide her bead on his
arm and beg him to be patient with

her. Ilow long was this Lo last?

Finally the school house door opened,

| Rone,

1 the room, and Mrs. Earle |

hotel 1n | lghted night beyond,

| ups

intended to stop only for a

his usual ense, Le |
| had sald to himsell that he could find

banished |

regret. |

| leaned against the door. *“Miss Earle | would kill him? It had been all he
on my friend, and | was wvery muck |

could bear before, but now he felt a
horrible sword stablung his very life.
He tried to keep away from her
home, but be could not; and two hows
later, when the twilight had deepened
into night, he went ap the narrow foot-

way and opened the door slowly, with |

some misgiving in his heart.

“Lucia has not come in yet,”” said
Mrs. Earle, in reply to Honald's in-
quiry for her, *“She suid Mr, D)'Orsay
had asked her to come up to the hotel
to see a large painting of hils, after
schiool, and T suppose that she has
She’ll soon be back, though.™

Edgar =at down and took up a book,
but he could not read. Then he -
tened with apparent calmness lo the
praises Mrs, Earle lavished upon the
artist. Thus two bours went by, and

both began to look for the return of |

Lucia. Every minute addel a fercer
heat to the flame burning in Edgar’s
veins, Let him see her once more and
be would restore her promise—he could

not hold her Ly such an empty form of |

words,

At precisely nine o'clock Atr. Earle
came in, and, as usual f L.ucia was not
visible, as he pulled off hizs boots, he
usked:

“Where's sis? Time she was back,
high tiue!™ be muttered, when he wis
told. “Hadn't you better go over and
fetch her, Honald ¥ he asked, looking
at the young man, who sat on the
other side of Lhe fire, shading hils eyes
with has band.

“He'll accompany Ler, of course,”
wias the reply, in a low, quiet voice.

In an hour or more Mra, Earle begar
to fidget aboul the room—to go to the
door and look out, and peep restlessly
behind the curtains into Lhe mooun-
’ linst,

pro-

“It's A shame!” she suid at
“Mir. D'Orsay don't kpow what
prietry is in the country.™

“Lucin knows, anyway,"
the fatber, “But 1'm too tired Lo sit
most "leven,” And the farmes
stupidly disappeared into his  bed-
TOOmn,

“1 shant go to bed untll she comes,™
Mra., Earle said, growing more wile

| awake every minute, her thun, nervous

face becoming paler and more alive.
As for Edgar, be sat in utter silence,
a powerful dislike upon him toward
going over to Lthe hotel aund bringing
the girl home, She was acling of her
own free will, he would nol appear and
force her to walk back with him. Let
her go her own way. Dut he did wish

| she would not set gossips of the village

tulking. He had received pityving or
suspicious looks already.

The night wore on, The clock on
the church tower mang out one, and
with shat sound the mother brought
her shawl and saud:

“She must have fallen on the road—
her ankle is vot strong—and we have
let her stay thers all this time.”

Edgar buttoned his coat, thinking to
bimself, “‘she would not be alope.™
But he could not bear this wailing any
longer.

The two walked hurriadly ajong
toward the botel, which was pearly
three-quarters of a mile distant, They
did not say a word; the mother looked
along the muwldy road, as if expecting
to find her danghter in those black pud-

| dies that gleamed so in the moonlight,

for a full rode
Lieavens,
The Lotel was

in any window.

mMoOn calinly in the

dark:
Mrs,

no light shone
Earle advanced

Ler lounge, | to knoek, when Edgar took hold of her

arm, saying hearsely:

*““What are you going to tell them?*

1 shall ask if
of course,” she replied.

“With whom? What will
think?" he asked, with while lips.

The mother start+d back, exciaiming:

“My God. Do you mean to say—"’

“That whatever the cause of this,
the nccursed fools will talk!"™ Edgar
sald in that concentrated voice that
means so much.

“DBut I must ask for her,”” she sald,

“Do not mention bhim," was Lhe re
my.

After much knpocking, the landlord
put lis bhead out of the window und
exclatmed:

*‘Bleas my soul! 1It's Mrs. Earle.

“What time In the evening did Lucia
leave here®' asked Mrs. Earle,

The man replied with Lhe
surprise:

*-She hasn't been here at all. 1 saw
her walking across the flelds with Mr.,
D'Orsay this afternoon, but bLe left on
the hall-past five train, He's gone for
good.**

The two wounld
any questions that

Lthey

not stay to answer
were flung down ut
them, but turned away and walked
rapldly homeward., The woman's face
wore a scared look—a look that showed
that all her thoughts and hopes lad
been Letrayed, made false In o way she
could not understand,

But Edgar’s face showed no such |

appearance. The high and frauk cour-
age always evident there was changed
to some dogged and relentless resolve.
There was a dagger hke gleam in his
eves, and lus pale lips shut with a firm-
ness never Lo be relaxed or softened.

The two did not speak until they
reached the farm-house door; then
Eagar sald:

“*There's no traln unti] six o’elock in
the morning,” forgetting that morning
was pear at hand. ‘I shall go down
to New York on that.”

“Let me see you before you go,’ she
sald,

He bowed assent and walked away.

In the dull gray of the moming,
Edgar stood with Mrs. Farle. The

| latter beld In her hand a note, whic!

she gave Lo the young man, saying in a
whisper:

**She left it in the hymn-book, for

| she knew 1 always read a bymn in the

morning, but never at night.™

The note was short enough. By the
yellow candle light, Edgar stopped 1o
read it:

“*My heart, my soul, are not
own. Hehas taken me toan encluanted

land, and I know nothlug but my love |
mother, forgive me! |

for him. O my
There is another whom I cannot ask to
forglve me; but even he would not

h!m I love. Though you cast me off,
and 1 am unworthy, I am always your
loving daughter.™

Edgar banded the letler back, say-
ing:

remarked |

my daugliter is here, |

utmaost | 4

my |

s0 well known as Feodor D"
the artist was not there. e h
in for a moment that very da) e
told him, but he said that be wad g
ofl for a Tortnight's visit,

“Wheres?" asked Edgar.

“Dou't know, really,.™

Edgar went away, and the youbs |

man addressed said to his companion:

“What the dence has D'Orsay
dolug now?
that look on anybody’s face who
for me,"

“IOrsay Las probably stolen h.h
sweelheart,” was the reply.

“Very likely. That man looks as if
Feodor might be found some day wWika
a bols in his head,” .

smoking meditatively, they dropj
the subiject, while Edgar went to
for chieap lodgings, In which to am
1’Orsay’s returi. .

Of the days that passed then, we e
say nothing. The landlady wond
about the pale, stern-fuced lodged, bud
she couidlesrn nothing concerning him.

Tlree weeks went by, when, ope
day, walking restiessly up Broad way,
in the crowd hurrying aroond bim &

| mun brushed past with a woman on his

arm.

A thrill of soane utterable Jove, some
terribly complicated fecling made him
tremble, as hie saw the man was DU
say, the woman Lucla, He turned
and followed them, keeping carefully
out of their sight. He did not go bat
a little way before he changed his mind
and turned Into another street,

The next morning D'Orsay found in
his oflice a note, réquesting him te
coie (o a certain number to S#8 A Zemn-
tletwsan on business, Ile read it, and
thought it relutive to some order for
painting, wnd was soon sauntenng
slowly toward the house desiguated,

“Rather a curious plice for a
patron,” he said to himself, as he
wounted the steps of a shabby house,

ITe uttersd an exclamation of sur-
prle u= he was ushered into the pres

« of Edear, but extending his band
ponchulantly, sad:

“So you pay the town a visit? 1

houzht you rather exelusively fond ol
¢ country.”™

Honald did not see the hand, e

hardly look In calmness uposn
that smolling, tricmphant face,
1POrsay turped and sat down, say-
ing:

**You wish to see me, I belleve?*”

The other went to the door and
tarned the Key, putting it into kil

enc

say, despite his smiling and as
sured face, felt somewhat less exsy, fo)
he saw something invineibla In  the
eyes of the man who now stood befor
Litm,

“Yes, | wished tosea you,” Edgm
sald. ~Will you tell e it the lady
you took from Daugerfield with you &
now your wife?*

I'Orsay still preservisd his casy atr.
Iis whits hand softly stroked lls
besand,

“‘Not exactly. We men, you know,
don't make such glrls our wives; but
then I love her dearly. 1 shall pro-
vide well for her,™

*2id you ever promise her you
marry her?™ ’ .

D'Orsay could not resist taunting
and torturing the mun before him, dan-
gerows though the sport was,

**Oh, I dare say 1've told her so,”
he lied.

Elgur could not grow paler than he
was., He bad determined not to bandy
words, A stream of fire seemed to
leave Lils eye

“*Io you k w,”
*“that I am going &

“Then you wi
D'Orsav, growing
tin o Lo smile.

iat mukes
Edear.

Even wlille he was speaking, D"Ur-
say drew o swmall weapon from his
pocket, and snapped it at s compan-
Something of his gelf-poasession
left him when tige pistol missed fire.

“Fool!” whispered E lgar, seizing
D"Osay’s wrist with lerrille strength.
“Would you alarm the honse? Seel
Tlhis will not miss]l Tuis is slilent]™

He held before the arlist’s eves a

ny, slender, glittering kuile,

I»Orsay tried to wrest lits hand
awity, but he might as well have strug-
gied with ¢ . Despalr itzell held
his eyves fast upoi that gleaming

It hung above lnm but oue
t, then bhe felt the blade in his
Darkness came

' he sald slowly,
kill youp™

1 be hung" said
wihite, but still ¢on-

no difference,” sald

.

urely nimed.
Lefore him, aud blood gustied from lis
wound,

Edgur staved
Jde quietly left
carefully from
down stairs.
slhiarves,

not to see hLis work.
the room, locking it
the oulside, and went
e weut down to the
A ship was ready to saul for
‘aliformia,  1Ie had Just money enough
for his passage, and in an hour more
the ship was sailing ont of the harbor.

It was not until the next morning
that his room was opened; then the
polive and detectives were entirely
bafilad, for the murderer wus far away,
and no eye had seen him depart. He
had taken no steps o conceal himse!f
save that one, but be pnever was found;
and, vears alier, a lonely, hagganl-
looking man slowly acrumulated a
fortune among th=e mines. But he
never returned home; Le sent no word,
ITe bad broken away from s old e,
save for the thoughts which would
Launt him,

Six wonths from the time that
D’'Orsay was found dead, one mild
evening in September a pale-faced
woman, young in years but old in sor-
row, stole up to the farm-house door
where Mrs. Earle stood. In the mext
moment the erring daughter was sob-

forgiven, upon her mother’s
bosom. Through love and weakness
slie had siuned, but she could not sink
to the life to which she fhad been
templed after 1’ Orsays death, Safely
surrpunded by a mother’s love, she
lived on, if not happy, at least reach-
ing & chastened smdness which best
beftted one who had been less strong
than the tempter.

Vrinver
uing,

Tracing on Glass,

Several years ago & member of a firm

| of glass manufucturers was traveling
| through

wonder, did he but know the power |
| with which I love—the atlractlon of

the West. While on a rall-
way which skirls the shores of a large

| inland lake Le observed that the plate

zlass in the windows of the Pullman
¢ar was marked with mysterious fig-
ures, undelined in shape, but of a sing-
ular airy and delicate lightness, Oan in-
quiry be learned that the marks were

stouldn’t want precissly |

4 and collect

Novel Meithod for Collecting the Bills
of Bad Customenrs.

! The owner of an uptown restaurant
| has had so many bad debts lately that
: he bas built a turnstile at his door, and
[uo customer can escape tll he has paid
the amount of lischeck. It is clalmed
that this detentlon 1s utterly Hlegal,
and that a citizen who found himseif
on the wrong side of the gate without
the money to pay for lis release could
be got out promptls on & writ of habeas
corpus, and that aflerward he could
sue for heavy damauges for lllegal deten-
tion, with a fair chance of getting a
handsome vendict, The restaurant
keeper has been advised of ali this, but
he says he is going to take Ms cliinces
all his bLiils until sowe one
interferes with him.

A beavily built gentleman, with a
flerce eye, who looked like a pensioned
off prize fighter, got cauglt in the ma-
chine the other evening, His tender-
loin steak, with grilled muflinsg, cost
him jost fitteen cents wore than be had.
He salled gayly up to the turnstile and
asked the man who worked the appa-
ratus to charge the fifteen cents to his
account.

SNixy,” sald the money taker.
“We've got you here and we shall Keep
you till you pay.'’

The tenderioin steak and the grilled
muflins had iofused fresh blood and
courage into the prize fighter, He
made a dash at the turastile, but there
was a cateh like a brake that the jaller
worked with uls foot. This stopped 1t
from opening, The Juiler sneered.
The moneyless customer grew madder
and madder, IIe pleked up a clalr,
and, striking a herole attitude, smashed
the tornstile to smitheresns and strode
over the smithereens to the doar, There
he was halted by a policeman. The
proprietar of the restuurawt trap de-
manded Lis arrest, but the euslomer
explalned that ke had been illegally
detained,” and under a ruling of the
Supreme Court was entitled to usa all
the means at his command to effect his
escape. It be owed money for his food
it must ba collected by civil process,
becanse his payment on account showed
that he bhad not Intended o defraud,
The defaulling customer was allowed
to go after lLie had left his name and
address, The sueer that had lurked on
the jailer’s face was transferved to Lhat
of the customer. The trap restuurant
keeper went luside to wonder how long
It would be before the remalning turn-
stile was demolished Ly some other
angry diner.

The Awlal Conrt.

_?Iho late Captialn James M. Arm-
strong, of Texas, as honest and patriotie
A mInan as ever lived in any age or coun-
try, emigruted from Kentueky to Texas
immediately after the republic huad
been organizad. Soon after his arrival
at Nacogdoches, he found out that
the refugees from “the States’”” who
were then quite numerous, were in the

Abit of holding from time to time

they called ““The Awful Court.”

was

G oA whioh ¢

with an imposing array ot officers and
speciators in a secluded room, was ar-
raigned and asked, **What made you
come to Texas?' If in bis reply he did

'A RESTAUZANT KEEPER'S PLAN. | reared the fafrest of beautiful falries' |
i |

hiomes—all in the air.
| And the patient wife, humming the
| old tunes of her chlldbood, and sewing
the 254 button on the fatal shirt, builds
large and mmposing castles in the alr.
The young husband, who is—is to be—
or, for some time back, has been,
érects these glittering fragmentary
edifices on the foundations of love—or
on the shifting sands of defeated ambi-
tion.

Castles in the alr, which of all edi-
fices are the easiest bullt and the hard-
est to pull down—magie clties of the
realm of day dreams, lluminated by

| the darzling light of Hope! Cail not
| thelr arclittects the devolees of vision-
ary schemes. IIope shines through all
the corridors of thess castles in the air,
and sheds its beam far out on the mmg-
ged path of life. Dut for these airy
| falry eastles In the air Ambition's hand
might palsied fall, and all the fires of
| strong 1mpetuous youth die out to
| smoldering embers of a dead, forgotten
juLst,
—_———a--— - -
BUFFALDO BILLYS HOIWSE
| 1L

CHAN-

Eandowaed with Almost
telligence,

Hnwman

My gallant and faithful horse Char-
lie, which found a grave beneath
weltering waves of the Atlanlic Ocean,

‘ wis twently years old at his death, IT¢
was & half-blood Kentucky horse, and
was bought for me as a Give yeur old

| Nebraska.
constant and unfailing
my Iife on the Western
the “Wild West" exlhilbitior. 1le was
an anlmal of almost human intell
gence, extraordinary speed; endurance
and Gdelity. When he was guite young

I rodde hin: on a bunt for wild horses,
which he run down after a chase of
filteen miles, AL another time
wager of five hundred dollars that
| could ride him over the prairle
hundred miles in ten bours, hes went
the distance in nipe and forty-
ive minutes,

When 1 opened my “*Wild West®
|n|1|iw at Omaha, in May, 1553, Char-
| e wits the star borse, and held that
position at all the exuibit this
country and in Euarope, tool
the sliow in 1=87, In
horse attracted un full
| tlon, and many scions of

ited the favor of ridi

Duke Michael of Hussia rode Cha
| several times in chase of my bend of
bnflaloss and becume quite attacked to
|Mm. Iu May last,
';.:.m&.-;uen‘. baving closed, we all em
burked on the **Persiun Monarch®® «t
Hull for New York, On the woming
of the 14th 1 made my usual wvisit to
Charlie between decks. Shortly afte:
the groom reported bim sick, and
found him in a chill, 1le grew rupidl
worse in spite of all our care, and
two o"clock on the morning of the 17
he died. TTis death cast an alr of suil-
ners ovea Lthe whole ship, and & human
being could not have had more sincere
mourpers than the faithiful and saga-
cious old horse, He was brouglt on
deck, wrapped In canvass and ooverad
with the Awmerican flag. When the
hour for the ocean burial arrived the
members of my company and otbers
assembled on deck. Standing alone
with uncovered head beside the dead,
was the one whose life the noble ani-

Canpiinon f

Ol a
one

bours

i i

the English en

pot admit that he came asa refugee,
the judge would order him to be whip-
ped until he confessed, and when he
hnd confessed Le was sentenced o
treat the crowd. No newcomer was
permitted to claim that he was inno-
cent, or came of hLis own free will, Ir
Lthe person arrested, however, answered
promplly, stuting some crime that he
had committed before leaving ‘‘the
States,” and giving Ume, place and
circumstances, he was at once dis-
charged without costs,

“*The Awlul Court” was generally |
presided over by a gentleman who was
Known to have robbed a gold-mining
company, whichh was the lmmediate
canse of his leaving Georgia. Oua day
In eonversation he ovlserved to young
Armstrong, *“Young man, we will |
shortly have you up before our Awflul
Court.”?

Armstrong, with an ailr surprise
ind difidence, sald he hoped not, and
passed on. |
On the night of that very day he was
arrested, and led through the devious
ways to where the awful court was |
sitting. Aithough late, the dimly- |
lighted couri-reom was tlwonged. In |
2 few mowments (L presidding judge
prdered him to stand up 1 asked him
the follow! ng man, |

218 |
Arnmstrong replied, hesitatingly, with
an ulr of emburassment, It was
suclhi a mean e thing that 1 don’t
want to tell abouat it "

The question was ealmly put the sec-
and time, and received the same answer. |
Thereupon the judge sternly re-
marked, *I now ask you for 1lhe
third and last time, what made you

come to Texus?"

Armsirong responded, with appar-

ent copfusion: “*If 1 must tell, I must, |
I stole & shi L 1 -

“Stole & shieepl®
siding judge, n
'Stole a sheap!
hear the iike?
you steal a s
Armstrong dryly repiied, **Decause
Lthey who came to Texas ahead of me
left nothing else in the crimioal line to
do.”

**The prisoner’s disc
court adjourned,™
**Men, it’s my treat.

of

xelaimed the pre-
reil  astonishiment.
Men, did you ever
Young man, what made
ep?"

arged, and the
sald the judge.

Castles in the Air.

Who among wus has not builded
hem? Who, as the long dull years
bave melted 1nto decades, and the sil-
ver threads among Lis halr 1it up the
march of time, has not erected these
dream-like, unsubstantial palaces
fancy upon the dim, shadowy corper-
jots of the Imagination?

And who ever resided on one of them?
Who would not, for the smallest of smadl
considerations, give a quit-claim
deed for all Lhe realty and a clear bill
for the weilrd and ghostly structure,
furnitore and all

And yet we all buiid castles in the
air. The lttle boy on his painful way
to school, with a paper of tacks in one
pocket and a mouth harmonica in
another, builds eastles in Lhe &ir,

The little girl, the wee toddlekins of

i.'uf

out the

| mal

| the faomilinr

had stared so long. At length
with choklng utterance hie spoke, and
Charlle, for the lirst time, falled to Liear
voice he Lad been
prompt 1o obey,

“0ld fellow, vour journeys are over,
Here bepeath the ocean Dbillows
must rest. Would that I could take
you back and lay you down ratl
the verdant biflows of that pral
and I have loved so well and roamed so
freely; but it cannot be, How oft at

&0

you

| the most quiet hour hiave we been jour-
wastes] |

neying over Lheir trackless
How oft at brenk of day, when the glo-
rlons sun rising on the
found us far from homan babitation,
have you reminded me of your needl
wnd mine; and with your beautiful eatrs
bent forward and your gentle newch
given voice as plainly as human Longue
Lo urge me o preguire our
meal! And then, obedient
'.:i‘-”}' you bore your
knowing, little reckoning what the da
might bring; that you and 1
shured i1ts sorrows and pleasures alll
Nay, but for your willing speed
tireless courage 1 would many years age
have lain as low as you are now, an
my Indian foe have clulmed you for his
slave, [«L you huve never falled me.
Ah, Chatlie, old fellow, I have had
manuy friends, but few of whom I could
say that, Rest, entombed
wmom of the ocean! May
nevermore be disturbed. 1’1l never
forget you. [ loved you as you loved
me, iy dear old Charlle, Men tell me
have no sol; but Lven,
and scouts can enter thers, I wall at
the gait for you, uld frie ¥
Whereupon Chariie was allowed
slide gently down a palr of skids
the waler.

zon has

morning
Lo wy eall,
burden on, little

RO

in the deep
your resi

Vil
you

if there be &
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Clinging to the Past,
Ecuador 18 a country whichh the
past stlll reigns. I'hia
never repalred; the Indians, remember-
ing the anclent glory of ther ancest
Liave no sougs and no amusements, an
the Spanish inhabitants are poor
aud teo proud to pet much pleasure
from the preser One pecullarity of
the Indian, s
custom, lies
only tride

t
100,

in

LoD

wing hils attachment to
in the fact that Le wil
in the market place
21 where his ancestors bhave f
centuries sold their prodoce.

A traveler upon the lighways mas
meet whole armies of Indians beari
loads of supplies, but be ecan oltain
nothing from Lhem uwntil they
reached their accustomed place
Larter.

The Indian will even carry goods ten
miles and sell them for less than be was
offerad at homne.

The anthor of “The Capitalsof S
ish America’ says that he
met an old woman trudging along with
a basket of fruit, and though he off 1
tén centa for plneapples,

Liave

pan-

Lias onoce

which wot
only bring her two aud a half in the
market, she preferred taking the dusty
journey two leagues to being re-
lieved of her burden at onoce.

A gentleman living some distance
from town ssys that for four years he
tried to induce the natives who passed
avery mo

of

alfails

| “Lookes

From that time he was the |

plalns and [y |

s she

|bther things an’

] |
Iy

girl wh
Sixth avenue jewelry store, ** Moaost cer-
tainly,’
salisied damsel b
depletea,
versalion with an

“2OI course th

Lt it was no )

not an lmitat
i
AW
know of. 1
antil

gold wis someth

bulldings are |t

i e

arrived a
and a piie
furniture
once been

A TURNED WORM.,

She Had Been Meck Al Her Life, But
She Finally “Flared Up.”

IHe was a great, beefy, vicious-look-
ing man, aod she a pale, thin little
woman with a dejected, brow-beaten
look. She walted timidly, meekly anid
obedlently behind him as they entersd
the office of & lawyer in company with
a real estate buyer.

The beefy despot wns aboat to sell
téen acres of land, the proceeds of
whicli he would put so far down Into
own wket that the meek
woman would never see a Jdollar of
she hiad come along for the privilege of
signing the

“Hero,
yon sigmn nALe right

that line,**

his

"l
e,

Jane,” said ber lord,

Llicre

said she, slowly but fi

"t ]:"Eh' tol
' roared Bill
goin’ to, 31il
just vi
“You put yvour
now, quicker nor wi
“Shan't do 1t, BIL"
“*Lookee Liere, Sary Jane,
me!"
An' Il maks ye gn
me, Bill Jasper." slie sald
here, Bill: vou've
wo'ms that turn, ah
“Lookee Lere,
don™t™"—
“*Well, Bill, I"m one
i, you're goin’
dollars fer that

you ki

“That's nothin®
“Halut? Now
pers sk AVt —
of the pen will 1
my thirds o® that
mel™”
...‘h‘l:.\
fery™
“*Count

to youl
lookes
AinErie—I
ke ur
money o
Jane! Wi
sm out

Lthe name o Sary Juane

|.t.u--,;|‘.u.I1‘

He

raged,

. 1 shiook bLils eline!
R

IEver

cepling o 8sa

“Count *m outr, I

And Lthey were

il h# had boasted of
naving them Il Dhack

ghit walked

might,

wlien

SY
did s
“Ta, ta, git
11 vat ]
COWSR gone

* thiers

son’ll lind 1m

Lwo

an’ I'm

here, Bill,
your face

! Let me gi

AW  WI' Inuw an®

uck, to back me an' I won™t

snough of you Lo scrape u
That's the kind of a

your Sary Jane is,
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paaw s,
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NEWS IN BRIEF.

Soreckles wi ntro

laus  f
ndustry 10 America.

ws in New York elly
1880,
works
1 in London

THILURT SSINOS

the

TAge Rge

fe as o
)

i ]
aml w
jrosil PR

nty 11. died }
' thie

a broken

lhorse,

1
Keqness,

George

poiileiy

o the

ad eonduet of l!:;
customer, Lg | echildren, Wilklmm 111 died of con-
noticed a look of mild scorn dueeted |sumpiive hablis of bhody
at him and sald, hall spologetically; | stumblling of lias

L | el from  dru

nL 14 |

und from the

ng with puacks ¢
(clover) to sell him some at his ga'e
He was invariably compelied
into town Lo buy it

the family, as she smooths
folda of her doll’s pink calico dress,
builds castles in the a'r, And the youth
with the mustache—iliree hairs on one _ . o
side and seven on the other, yel to him Nor will the natives sell at whole
heavier than a whitewash brush-—erects | sale, They will give you & gourdfual 4,
these gaudy structures In the Oriental | of potatoes for a pem,‘_v as wfl_“!l .L.:I YO | these two W
style of architecture, with towers and | choose Lo buy, but they w:_t. n_- L g $150. 000,
domes and spires and minarets; and the | their stock in a lump. T"i"-v will se

maiden fair, first in war, first in peace  youa dozen eggs for o t-.-.i (ten centr),
and first in the beart of rhe aforesaid | but they willl not sell five dozen [or &

" beavily-bearded savalier, she, Loo,'dollar.

e o TR uside, and took the girl in his | and she same util‘:l‘ l‘:"l:‘;‘;;j 1::;‘:{1’:‘;:: I shall fnd him. "
n :‘I:.ul;“.gﬁri-:(l .;;ml“l)'f)'m’ eame down, | He turned abruptly away; he lmu',:;
:llﬂ § walk ng (-!‘!":- ITe stooped tenderly and | :’)ot bear to look into that molher’s
g [ dsseres - say | face,
d”.\.‘:;:d‘}. t::lwa.nl] 'E;el".’uﬁmgfﬂ:.o“'z | He strode down the path and off to
;r ]'Z_:‘I"“t'.n and they walked off the depot, and in a few minules was
| ‘l-uwi;“ov-*r the brown, sodden felds, whirled away toward the city, ‘-El'-"l-
s E tgar turned away and went howme, he felt confident, beld hum for whom
X | 3 i i
with death in his soul, Why, of ali | he was searching, _ '
e bad happened to see them Ooce armved in the city, It was not

did it seem as If the sight ! dufficult to find the studio of an artist

made by sand, which was blown agalost
the windows from the beach as the cars

passed,
Upon relurning home he began &
experiments in alrecling a

PIUM HABIT |

o g

T | not speak, but
e ity G 'y . or surprise, as she had not
S Bul ITalf sshnmed of his im-
34 averted bhis
Ler glance, and In silence
he guestions of Mrs. Earle,
ed the lonnge to the

i Jcia upon 1t
i _':;ld Ronald | the times
together,

IME
! series  of
shower of fine sand agalnst the surfaze
f glass in definite shapes. The resualt
was the dlscovery of the sand-blast, by
which the most delicate figures are out-
ined upon giass with exquisite light-
ness and accuracy.
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